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] nvaluable for Discases pocullar to

* Women, and all who Jead sedentary lives,
It doen not Injure the teeth, cause headache or
produce constipation—olAer fron medirines do,
Itenriches and purifies the blood, stimulates
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, at the rate
square f mwua
puhwequent insertion.
Executor's, Attachment

. ATTORNEYS.

- e
d“-} - 011: sasssesss WILLIAN P. OKEY
S 5 "F' & Notary Public.

WAL OKEY & SON,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
WOOBSFIELD, OHI10.

practioe in Monroe and adjolning coun

ties. Ofios south of Public Sqaare, formely
m; Hollister & Okey. mohi4,'83,

@&. W. HAMIL'TON, -
Attorsey at Law & Notary Public,
. (Pfos wrer Pope & Castles Drug Stors.)
Weedsfield, Ohio.

%’m. in Monres and ether comnties.
J'm Watson,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
MASTER - COMMISSIONER,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO,
janStee :

-‘-. S5. WILBY,
= & AT IORNEY,
ATTORNEV AT LAV,

REAL. ESTATE AGENT,
b #p stairs ia the Court Heuss.)
YEW MARTINSVILLE, WEST VA.

£ EPEORE, L iiechasenieies 1o B DRIGED

SPRIGES & DRIGGS,

‘sitornoys and Couasellors at Law

And Claim Agents,
W IELD, OHIO.
Vernes— s in Court House,
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L% 3111 PURNITURE,

IMMENSE STOCK
" —OF—
FURNITURE!
NEAR THE DEPOT,
WOODSFIELD, 0HIO
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GAUGANDY OR; LOW PRICES

aad az ocheap as the cheapest,

i

Westrae utes; Tables B

@lasses, Hat Racks, Plcture
Frames,

And evei

"'p_.f.-

(L L
I3

o Lia bR
- & N a8 o
i m:-!‘uhﬂh

; Fﬂ!mh Order

—_—

slse in l-h”nn!sm Line

¥

e

TAXEING

_ carefallx sttonded to, Al
‘:m:‘l'i,‘ taking Goods alwiys ¢n hand,
mrm , Caskéts, Shromds and
m Fof all aises, Apo2?,’85,
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th ite, nids the assimilation of food, re-
Hever Heartburn and Belehing, and strengih-

the muscies and norves,
n;w Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of

&g, it has noeq

o has above trade mark and
eromed ineson wrapper. Take noother.
Made saly by FROWN CHENICAL €O, BALTINORE, HB,

novad,'84r,

PHYSICIANS,

B —

PR. B. DENNIE,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
BEALLSVILLE, OHIO.

Ofyge in the Armatrong property.
aprd0,'782 |

-

J. WAY,

ysicisu  and Burgeon,
ELM COVE, Washington Tp, Monros

County, Ohis,
All calls promptly atiended to, -during the
day or night. feb33,69.
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DR. JAMES A. MeCOY,
DENTIST,

CALDWELL, OO,

Visits Woodsfield Regularly. I guar-
antea belter work, and use Inl.m', -nn‘r:;ln

than any Dentist in the county, aprlb,'84

Obio Farmers Fire Insurance Com.
LEROY, OHIO.

Insuras. pothing but Parm vroperty. Rates
lower than those of any other Company doing
businesas in this county.

Assets, :: $1,187,236 03

All Loanes prompily pald.
JOKNN JEFFERS,
Beallsville, Ohle,

Agent for Monros Coanty.

nevl3,'78,

ORCG ANS.

\HURCH COMMITTRES, School Boards or
private families desiring to purchase an
ORGAN can provare firat class instraments
at lowest cash prices by ealling on or addres-
sty  (RNV.W.T. GARROWAY,
WoodsSeld, Ohfo.
Eatey Organs a Specialty.

ALG. W. POTTS,

General Insurance Agent,

Eannibal, Ohio,
Ag't tof the following Companies:
Also for Tornadoes, Cyclomes, Hurricanes

! aond Wind Storms.
.n‘m’- - - mud..-".
ROY AL Of Liverpool, England,
LONDON and I._A.’GGASIIIIIB. ok

VEEN of Liverpool, Enginnd,
1110, of Dayton. Dayton,
Applications alse tsken for varioms other
Companies, all of which are the most relia.
ble Companies in the United States, All
olasses of

Town and Couantry Bulldiags,
Merchandise, Lumber, Stock,
Grain and Farm Implements.
insured at low rates in good Companies. Ap-
plications either by mall er in persom
prompily sttended to, mal] 84y,

Fine Art Marble Warls,

JOHN M. EBERLE, Proprictor.

Miltonsburg, O.

DEALER 1N

FINE GRANITE

MONUMENTS

Of all kinde. . Also manufasturer of Monu.
ments, Tombstones, sto., of both

Italian and American Marble,

which he will seil st prices that
PEFY COMPETITIION.

Belling Granite is no experiment with me.
bave been handling it so extensively thia
season, and compelition so severs, that tl
was neoessary to make

fres. a costly b- <0
&l ygoods whiah will
oo e sife Monty Wkt

| Bend 8ix cunts for
postage, sud recelve

help
aAwdy

Special Arrangements

for selling it. Psrties buying of me or of
mv agent, SIMON J. DORRE, Woods:
fleld, Ohlo, can pecure work 25 or 30 per
cent cheaper than slsawhers,

Designs and Estimates Farnished
on applisation. Mr. Eberle is the builder of
the Soldiers’ and Saflors’ Monument at Bell.
sire, Oklo, augl.'sey.
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THE OLD ATTIC ROOM,

I remembar the desr old attio room,
Where I alept whem a little boy,

In the furm-house over beside the hill,
When life was a parfect joy.

I remember the chairs s0 old and quaint,
And the bed wheraon I siept,

And the chest of drawers beside the door,
Where the apples were always kept.

I remember well how the early sun »
Through the window small would stray,

- |And how the bird in the tres outside

Would warble his morning Iay.

_|And how my mother's “Time to get up!”

On my heodleas ear would fall,
Aud ths unpretentious print that hung
Bo creokedly on the wall.

I remember the ceiling, oracked and low,
Where bunches of peppers hung,

up,
But in every wild breess swang.

And various other things,
And the memory of this dear old room
Remembrances also brings

Of the nights I had of innocent rest;
What wounldn't I give to be

Agsin in the rosy, boyheod dreams,
A wanderer huppy and free?

And on its carpetless floor to romp,
A merry sud boisterous bay,

And see my little sister play
With her lutest painted toy?

The room was not fair to look upon,
Bat to me "twas a jolly nest.

Ah, that now as then I could lay me dotn,
Its tired and willing guest,

And dream the dreams that then I dreampt .
In the nighta so cold and still,

On the homely bed in that sttic reom,
In the farm-house by the hilll

~ Select Stoy.

And the old green curtain that woulda't rell

I remember the barrels with atove.pipes filled,

week, she did not see the Spapiard again

pbhantom. He had come so stealthily

approach, and he startled her somewhat
“Good evening!” she said pleasantly
trying to speak with perfect uneconcern

did not see you coming toward me.”

day.”

bereaf:er,” she said coldly. *Pray al

has grown cold.”

died in sgony.

denly in his arms.

and [t has congnered me.
mine; il not in life, in death !”
She stroggled wildly to free hersel!

terflv.

madman,

home—her desr old home,

ite still surface to crimson . She strog

A MAD LOVE.

BY MARY C PRESTON.

“You will not listen to me, Miss Lee ¥
“Why should you uarge me to listen,
when your words but psin me? [am
sorry—very eorry, bhut I ean not care
for you. Why say more 7"

The man's face darkened. IV wasa
peculiar, Spapish face, with dark eycs,
straight nose, rather low forebead, and
full, impetusus lips that conld curve very
croelly at times—as they did now.

The girl, who bad rejected his offered
love and who stood belore bim in an at
titude uf shrinking dread, was very pale
snd slso very beaatiful, in & sweet, flow-
er-like, dsinty way. :

His passionate words had atartled and
repelled her. as he saw by the shrinking
in her eyes and her deadiy pallor,

His teeth met gratingly as be looked
at her, and his dark eyes glowed like
torches of flame.

“But I will say more!” he burst ont,
grasping ber band with almost painful
force, and retaining it despite of her
struggles to relesseit. “Youdo not nn-
derstand what you have awakened in my
soul, and I will tell yon—u mad, unres-
sonable idolstry, which turns it from all
things of earth or neaven toward you;
s feeling as resietless us the ocean in its
anger, as much to be feared by you. 1
sm no clod, 1 will not lay my beart at
your feet, that you may trampleit! I
will bave equsl love or—-"

He broke off suddenly aod fell.on his
knees before her, bis lace cbanging and
melting until it was glorified by the new,
soft feeling that bad come 1o the un-
trained beart of this child of Spain.
“My love—myv queen !” be whispered,
“forgive my will words! Let me kneel
to you; let me love you; let me see youn
smiling on me; I give vou such love.as
men seldom give—I give you my life!
Let your hesrt snawer pever so faintly,
I will be blest Love, whisper me a
word; give we a smile; leave me my
life; I would die, body sod soul, with.
out you!"

His voice waa like barp chords when
the fingera of a musicisn -bas swept
them softly; his graceful form was quiv-
ering with emotion ; the lights feli redly
on his bent, dark head.

He still held ber band, and had bent
his lips to it. Tbeir tremulous touch

of color inshed ber cheeks.

Longanea>, rise and end this very pain.
ful interview,” she said, slowly; “I am
so sorry you did vot koow, but—I am
betrathed I

A low cry left the man's suddenly livid
lips: with one hand he flung bhackward
tbe masses of bis dark bhair, which had

feet ; but he still retained ber hawd.
“To whom 7’

burning eyes on ber fave.

She looked fearlessly back on him, as
she answered :

“Lione]l Grey.”

full, red lips; be flang her hand from
him, and left the room.
Stella Lee sunk into a chair, startled

even nature, gentle and sweet, corld
petuous one of the man who had knel

ror. ;
Lionel, her promised husband, her fa

arieen belween the two young men,
which at last brought the Spasisrd to
Stelia’s presence.

was vot 80, for she and Lionel bad been

sod loved esch other devotedly.
“]'will not tell Lionel,” Stella thonght

dgow for bis radepess. 1 never though
of such & thing as bis loving me. I'l
try to forget it.”

thrilled the girl profoundly, and a tinge

* beg of you—I command you, Mr.|Y¥

fallen on bis forehead, and sprang to his

He asked the guestion fercely, bis

The Spaniard said nothing more, but
an expreasion of cruelty c¢rept over his

and ball horrified by the interview; her

have no sympathy with that Gercely im-

for ber love; she was repelled by it; she
sank from it with something akin to ter-

ther's ward, bad met Pedro Longanzss,
snd liked bim; a sort of friendsh!p had

From thet first hour of meeting, Ped.
ro bad loved the fair American girl with
what might traly be termed a mad lovs,
since she could never fail to sbrink from
its foroe, through her own dainty gentle-
ness, even were she heart free; but ahe

pledged to eash other for a twelvemonth,

when she bad grown osimer, “They
are friends, and I sm suare be Is sorry

echoing throngh the evening hush:

me!”

irregularity.

come ; hut he will be too lats.
oot his now—hut mine!"” :
She heard the words, whispered soft
ly—very so'tly—bat seeming to reach
her from afar. She felt & pair of burn-

waas litted higber; and there was s float-
ing sensation, a sujden splash, the obill
contact of the waters, -

A wordless prayer want up from the
girl’s young hesrt,and she knew no more.

- L L - L 4 L ]

Lights were shout ber, snd pungent
odors, and the sound of hushed voices,
when she awakened ; the faces of father,
mother and lover were bending over her
suxiously ; she felt dizzy snd strange,
at s grest calm was on her; thew held
something to her lips and she drank it
like . child; then she slumbered once
more. -

It was late o the morning when her
ey¢s again anclosed snd a sense of lan-

ber window, it all came back to bher with
a shock that made ber spring from her
bed with a low ¢ry—the sirange, deathly

of flame; the fear, the cruel, eircling
arms; tbe low bitterness of that taunting
lsugh; the overwhelming horror; the
cold wash of the waters!

“Who saved my life 7"’ she wondered,
shuddering

for the man who sought her life, becsnse
she could not love him.

Our hearls are 80 strange, 80 unreada-
ble, unressonable!

with tears flowing down her fsir youn:
face.

vour life.

he took you from the lake,
on!

over her.

done 1o bim "
Yer hosom.

He was oot qguite dead, dear.
think too harshly of him now.
ssys he has acted strangely of late,
think—we are sure that he wss mad, my
child.”

lell forward in her hands
The mo'her knew that Stella was pray

Pedro Longanzss.

of the msn whose love bad conguered

she looked down st lhe white, set face
on which desth had laid such calm and
whispered:

had heen God’s will. This s a0 very sad
Lionel, my darling!"”
-
0Oil from Nature’s Wells.

glands
hair dries and falls off, Parker’s Hai

s |it soft and glossy.

clously perfumed. Delighiful for a lady’

t
1| Preferable to sll similar articles hecaus

of its superior cleanliness and puiity.

o

Bat she did not forget it, try aashe
mwight; the impetuous words sounded in
her ears constantiy, the flashing, dusky
eyes were ever before her; yet, for a

She was walking alone in the grounds
one evening in the gloamiog, when he
suddenly sppeared at her side, like a

and silently that she had not beard his

“] have been watching the dav die, and

“The day die!" be repeated, folding
his arms across his bosom and standing
before her with-his head thrown back.—
*I bave heen watching you; you are my

: A shade of annoyance crossed her fair
sce, : -
| “You will not eay such things 1o me

low me to pass, [ am going in; the air

He removed his bat and passed his
hand slowly over his Torehead. She saw
that his face was like that of one who had
A sudden fesr seized
her and she attemptel to glide by bim;
but be preveoted her. Flinging aside the
bat that he had held he caught ber sud-

“He shall oot ciaim yon; you shall be
mine !” he whispered at her ear, “I have
fougkt agsinst this temptation for & week
You shall be

but her sirength was bat that of a bot-
She felt that she wss lified from
the earth, and horne rapidly through the
clustering shadows, and a great fear came
over her tLal she was in the grasp of &

Not far away she osught the faint
gleam of light from a window of her

She koew
she was borne away from it, down to the
lake, beside which she had stood so short
a lime before, watching the sunset tarn

gled wildly agsin, and a cry of terror ran
“L'onel! Lionel! Cowe to me! Save

A low laugh floated by ber and her
face was drawn closer to the breast in
which a heart was beating with mad

*He will answer your call; he will
You are

ing lips pressed agsainst her cheek; the
vise-like arms about ber tightened; she|.

face of her impetnoans lover with his eyes

And tben a great pity crept over her

Her mother entering & few moments
later found her kneeling at her cough

“My darling,” eaid Mrs. Lee kneeling
beside her, “you are thanking God for
That is right, dear child. Ba!
you moust basten to dress that you may
thank Liooel next. He heard you scream
—he had gone out Lo look for you—and
Oh, my
child, how very near we were to losing

Stella k'ssed the pale mother-face bent

“I will thank Lionel, mama " she said
softly ; *“but—Dbat the Spaniard —did yon
know what happenéd? What have they

Mrs. Lee drew ber child lovingly to

“They bhave bronght l;im here, Stella.
Do not
Lionel
We

The girl shuddered as though s cold
wave had passed over her and her face

ing, voicelessly, for the wayward soul of

An hour later,with her hand in that of
her lover,she stood beside the rigid form

bim, and when she had told Linnel all.

«His was such a mad love, dear Lio-
nel; and yet in this bonr I could almost
find it in my hesrt to wish that be had
found me free of all other love, that my
hesrt might have replled to his, if such

The ekin on the bead is kept soft snd
flexible by a eecretion from the o1l
Whben these ara clogged the

Balsam renews their action, restores the
original color to the hair and makes
It alao eradicates
daodroff Not greasy, not a dye, deli

tollet table. The beat of dressings,

=

Robert Duncan Milue in the Argonsut.

be in duriog rainy westbet.

alala River slong the coast presents sbout

plctare.

where it is collected, sssorted, and held

of the freshel.
The Guslsla River is the natural drain

-

short compsared with other Callfornia
together form a very respectable aggre

sineds on which is by no means the least
of the industries of the State.

the Gualala River.

passage nver the plashing, sogey moun

terior of the county.

into when I got ready.

remarked one of the three woodsmen
who occupied the cahin a8 he finished

Jim 7"

stretched upon his blankets,reading some
old papers by the light of a candle. *]
reck’lect it comin’ down heavier nor this
afore January. Seventy-six warn't 1t,
Bill, when the forks was & hoomin’, an’
we coddent make the Point for nigh onto
two weeks 7"

Tue third personage sddressed as Bill
ssscoted with a nod of the head from a
stool %efore the fire, where he sat with
bis chin opon his hands.

“No, nor I wouldn't keer 0 make the
Point on soch s night as this,” observed
the first personage who spoke sa he drew
up & stool beside Bill and mysell and
puffed awav st his pipe.

“It's & mstter of some difficulty, then.
crossing the river, is it?" I asked with
a tinge of anxietv, ss I knew very well
that the “Point” alluded to was the set-
tlement of Stewert's Poir.t,toward which
I was then traveling, and to get there it
was necessary to cross the fork of the
river we were now on.

“Well, stranger, I should remark,"

guor was on ber; but ss she Iay quiet,| 34i4 Bill, who bad hitherto ssid nothing,
watching the faint shiftings of sunlight

that showered through the cartsins of

lecking up. “The fords is all ap, the
erick hez riz mor'n five feel sense mor-
nin', and there’s nary bridge 'cept ye
take the logs,an' it's & mighty deng’rous
thing Lo do, ev'n fur s "eperienced hand,
let alone a tenderfoot, Why, fust thing
yve know'd, the hull pile might break up
an’ ye'd fiad yeraelf st the Poiot quicker’n
ye bad unse fur, even g'posin’' ye didn't
get crushed to sawdust or drowoded
afore ye wss fifty feet on yer way.” And
the old logger relspsed into meditation
with a cough in which I thoaght I could
detect & tinge of pity.

wooderal\ wss enough to tell me thst the

moue pile of heterogeneous logs and
tranks of trees, that formed a compact

of a mile ahove. the slippery and (reach

falzl to a tyro in the redwoods should

shore and shora.

woodsman stepped unaeremoniously in.

nearer the fire,

for him
1 shad io your place, you bet.”

returnel the person addressed as Dan
Higgins shaking
clothes, **Mine’s broke.”

chorused the crowd.
“(Gwine ter crues the creek an’ git med
'cine for the little gal,”" replied Dan

at Dan now propnsed to make,

come along, Dan?’ ssked Bill réflect
ively. ]
“The water was lappin’ 'em party live

L]

trank's layin' right cross s'ream below
an’ it'll take a mighty big push to star
ber.
two vet, anyways.”
r

esid Bul getting up and salting the sc

both:men atepped out iato the dark, pul
ling to the cabin door with some diffi
calty behind them,

“a

A RIVER TRAGEOY,

The Mendocino redwood country is
not the plessantest place in the world to
Qoce the
wel season bas regularly sel in the helt
that stretches for miles north of the Gu-

cheerless and dismal s prospect as a
depressed imagination would care to
Life, however, is suirring at
ch times The (reshets which then
iecar upon the rivers csrry down im-
manse quantities of timber to the coast,

y for trapaport to San Francisco or
olher commeroial centers.  The, of
course, entails activity commensurste
with the fall of the rain and the extert

for the grest basin of the Mendocino
redwoods, though its sctual course is

rivers its north, middle and souath forks
gate of water highway, the logging bu-

Two or
three years sgo I chanced to be in this
seotion of the country during the early
part ol January, just ss the flist heavy
rains were setting in snd, #s luck would
bave it, got caught in the district lying
between the middle and south forks of
When beavv rains
set ln it in no uncommon thing for the
dwellers between the forks to be kept
waler-bound for several days at a time,
with the alternative of either crossing
the swollen torrent or making a difficals

tain divides to the stage road in the ln-
Sach was the
state of sffairs when I found myself un-
expectedly csughv at s small logging
camp near the banks of the creek, thank-
fal enough, however, under the gircum-
stances, to have shelter over my head, a
roaring fire to sit at, and a bunk to turo

“Rain's s.comia’ down purty lively,”

clesning the supper dishes snd lit his
pipe. "Slartln_' in party airly sin’t it,

“Waal, no,” replied the party address-
ed from the bunk where he was lyiag

The slight smatiering which I had o'

remarks just made related to sn ecor-

msss bridging the stream some guarter
erous natare of which might well prove

be sttempt to cross that rude sad peril-
ous causeway, which I noticed on pasgs-
fog it that afterncon cnnstitated then
the only practicable conneclion between

- The company had relapsed into silence
only broken by the swish of the driving
rain apon the cahin wails,when suddenly
the door was thrown open and & foarth

“Hell, Dan Higgins!” exclaimed the
trin, slmost in a breath,as the new.comer
bronghbt bis dripping, oil-skin clad figure

“What's brought ve out in soch a
night as this?" said B.!l msking room
“I'd a thought yoa'd rather
ha' staved in doors wi’ the old woman,

“I came down to horrer yer hook,"
the rain from his

«What ve want with s hook t"might ¥

“She's took awful bad with the newmos.
ny, an' nothin'll do the old womsn but
to git med’cin from the Point right away.
Whar's yer hook ? Oh, thar it is in the
corner,” he continued walking to one
end of the cabin sod taking up s long
pole tipped with stee!, somethingz like a
hoat-houk, used occasionally by loggers
to ateady themselves npon such passages

“How were the logs lookin’ ds ye

ly,” replied Dan; *“but that there big

Guess she's all right for a day or
“Well, ef ye're bound to make it,"

tion to the word, “1'll see ye acrost the
oreek with the lantern ;" and so saying

It might have been some ten or fifteer”
minutes after that a low, deep sound

quite distioct from that made by the
wind and rain dsshing outs'de; or the
swirl of the water lapping the banks of
the stream some Mty yards below the
eabin, suddenly fell upon our ears. Both
the woodsmen in the cahin jumped to
their feet simultaneounsly, and I did like-
wise. :

“The logs heg busted I oried Jim, ‘an’
the chances is a8 Wow Dan Higgins an’
B:1l hain't got acrost yit, Like enough
they's got caught, an’ef 85, Ged belp
‘'em !” aod the logger caught up s lantern
and jomped out of the cabin without
waiting to put on bis hat, speedily fol-
lowed bv his partner and mysell, all of
us making our way in the direction of
the ereek. The mufflad sonnd, like the
deep, distant rambling of thander, came
beavier and begap Lo resolve iteell into
the grinding and groaning of the 1ruoks
of gigantic irees, now rather felt than
seen, moving down the creek slowly to
the poeilivn where we stood.

“Thar they are!"” exclaimed Jim, his
slready blanched face looking even more
ghastly beneath the rays of the lantern
carried in his partner’s hand. “Thsr
they are, hoth the two o' them! Don"t
yer see their laotern shinin’ up from the
front log 7"

There, gertainly, about 100 yards up
stream fiickered and danced a fitful spark,
oscilating from side to aide with the mo
tion of the log on which the men evi-
dently stood, though I could not distin
guish their forme through the dsrkoess
and blicding rain,

Two minutes more and the dread pro-
cession bad approached near enough for
us to distinguish the fgures and their
peril. They were standing near the hither
end of s “gigantic redwood truak, the
foremost of the fosting equsdron of
trees and logs coming dowo, aa an inex-
orable rear guard, directly upon it, and
threateniug to overwhelm, or snap, or
crush it hy sheer weight if it offered the
lesst obstacle to their majestic nnward
sweep. The Lwo woodmen had evidently
chosen, or rather shifted, their position
a9 nesr to the shure as possihle, where
they could now eee their friends standing
by their lantern, ust as we saw them by
theirs, Bat the unequsl distribution of
gravity which this very slep of self-pres.
ervation involved was every 'moment
causing the tree to assume a more and
more iransverse posilion to lhe stream,
80 tha! it hecime evident to an experi-
enceld eve that it wes only a matter ol
time be'ore it would sgain stretch the
same barrier from shore to shore that it
bad done before starting upon its com-
pulsory voyage. This, however, ineffec.
tusl as it would have been to protect the
lives upon it from the irresistible force
now heing projected against it, was no!
destized to be sccomplished, owing to
the decreased momentam of *the transe-
ve sely fating tree in front,

Saddenly a shriek divided the compar-
atively deep stillness of the night, s0 in-
rent had all the actors been oo the press-
ing necessity of the moment even to haz

ard an exclamation. A female figure
came flyiog down from the slope from
the camp sbove, snd ss she dashed to
the bank of the creek it became evident
that she was swinging a riata above her
head. The lesther thong whizz2d through
the air straight for the men, standing
now nol more than fifly feet ahreast of
us on the trank of the tree, Bill, who
was holding the lantern, caught the
noose snd slippirg it over the head of
Dan Higgins till the thong eaught se:
corely around his waist ssil in & voice
we could hear from the bank:

“Thar ye sre. [ kin ketch on to the
back o' the loop an' mdke the baok’s
quick’s yers If. I bain’t got no wile'n’
family to ‘sport no ways Jump!”

8o saying hoth men jumped headlong
into the carrent.eight strong arms strain

ing every energy to drag them through
the eddy made by the tree, now relleved
by ite weight, awinging slowly aroond
toward lengthwse of the stresm Thirly
feet more and both men would have been
safe, but at last the great supporting
beam was being driven sheer endweys
down the channel, the shorler logs, now
with free room to play.sarging and driv-
ing past it on every side. Oae uf these
bore straight down upon the woodsmen

With a gigantic effort, bred from the
deadly danger before them,the pull upon
the lesther rope by the men oo shore
seered for s moment to meke the nesrly
snbmerged bodies fairly lesp from the
waler, Next moment both dissppeared
from view heneath the poaderous trank,
and when, five seconds later, the burden
st the end of the rista was dragged to
shore, it was highter by one.

Nothing could be done for the gener-
ous and adventurous man who had in s
measure sacrificed his own single life to
save that of his married partaer—for he
wight well have sppropriated the saviog
nonse; bat when, three days afterward,
h's body was washed back from the bar
at the river's mouth, not an eye was drj,
and not & mau waa ahsent from the fo-
naral procession of the rude woodsman
who was not known—and, as far as my
ioquiries eould stretch, nevar had heen
known—by any other name than that of
“Bill.”

e

£ A party of five men, while hont-
ing deer about threa weeks ago, discov-
ered a cave near Mace's Hole, an tbe
Hardscrable, in the Whitestone range,
aod proceeded to explore it. They
found a large, roomy cave, snd inside
mare and sacking eolt They could"nnt
eapture the mare, and so killed her, bat
the oult was taken out sod conveved to
the ranch of Mr. Robiason, eight mile«
from the city, where it is doing well
The colt bas not & particle of hair on
it body, has eyes like globes o! glass
and oan not see in daylight, bat distin-
guishes everything in the dark. It is a
great cariosity, The impression of Mr
Robinson is that it was horn in the cave
and rnever saw daylight urtil taken out
by the banters — Pueblo Stur.

-

Can Be Had if Wanted.

“Have you any malaria here I"" asked
s lady who was looking at & rural boagd
ing-place for ber family, “Well,” ssid
the landladv, “we bain’t got none jist
now; [olks haven't asked for it; but we'll
get it for your family if you waot it”
Most folks get malaria witbout waniiog
it. To get rid of its noxinus eflects,
use Brown's fron Bitters, Mrs, 8
MacDonald, Naw Haven, Conn, says,
«] saffered from malaris for pesrly six
years. Brown’s Iron Bitters cured me
completely,”

1

e

New Yﬂﬁm $0th ule.

A Repulse ot the French--The Fate
of the Miaistry, ;

Remarkahle hows is brough ? >
day by Lbe Huﬁ}-ﬁonnam@] ,.&z:
Negrier has been aefeated st Lingson
oo the Cbivess fiopiier. He has been
forced to evacuste the lown, sod bis
forces are now sgattered slong the road
to Bacninh. Muoch - excitement reigne
in Paris and many predict the fall ol
Ministry, e

It is ooly six weeks ago that General
Briere de I'Iale telegraphed to Paris:
“The national-flag floats over the eitadel
of Langson and the Chin-se army is In
fall retreat.,” hoist that flag eleven
hattles had = bt; s _bhoodied

101N i -been Eitled; five
bundred Frenmch. ‘soldiers had been
wounded. The enemy had defended
every [lortifieation along the road ; they
had lost three camps and sixty intrenched
positions; their lossea bad been estima-
ted by the French at not less than ten
thousand men,

The difficulties experienced by “‘he
French wete at least as great as soy ea-
perienced by the English in the Sondan.
There were rivers to be forded and
beights to be scaled. The Chivese de-
fenees were formidable in siroctare, In-
valids fell by the way, ‘‘Accursed
country,” wrote s correspondent, “where
every soratch torns lnto sa nloer,” Pro-
visiors were of the worst quslity. In
cantonxnents the troops spent their time
smoking cigarettes, reading old newspa-~
pers, plsying dominos, talking of bome
or the arrival of reinforcements, oriii-
clsing the fight of yesterday or discus-
sing the combvat of to-morrow, Their
Jprivations were maay, yet they kept up
tbeir heart and fought their way onward
until their commsnder-in-chiel was able
to telegraph: “The nationsl flag floats
over the citadel of Langeson."

And thie is the end, High vp in these
solilary mounisins, sarrounded by the
thick fogs of early spring, out off from
communication with \heir comrades at
Bacninh and the adjoining stations, they
were surprised by the Chinese and quick-
ly dislodged. Their commander had
set toc light a valoe on the enemy, and
the Black Flags, who dowinate this re-
gion of Langson, were determined to
show that they had learped the trade of
fighting since they gathered under Tae-
ping baaners, and, but for Chinese Gor-
don. would have founded the Kingdom
of Eternal Peace. They are otill the
only fighting men of Tonguio. They
sre slill immeasurably soperior to the
Chinese of the Northern, Empire and to
the chicken-hearted Annamites, They
are the conquerors of all the regions
sbove the Red River, and they poured
apon Negrier from their mountain fast.
nesses as they poaured into the valleys
of Tonquio, sacking tuwns, slaughter
ing men, carrying women and cbildren
into slavery, in the daye whea Gordon
drove them from Naskin,

The result of their victory can hardly
he forecasted. Ouar Paris correspondent
recounta the probabilities of M. Ferry's
overtarow and of General Campenon's
sucoession to his office. The monarch-
is's even look for the fall of the Rspab-
lic. Bat, after all, the reverse is no
worse than those sufferad by the English
in Afghsaistan aod Zilalsnd, and those
overthrew no Mipistry, M, Ferry may
have embsarked, as one statesman re
marked, doriog & recent debate, in “a
mad, criminal enterprise.” He may be
held by the extreme radicale, as M, Ro-
cheflort suggested, to be worthy of the
goillotin. Bat he was playing for »
greast stake. He was bringing a vast
empire into subjection. He was open-
ing one of the grea'est rivers in Asia to
commerce, And will Franoe condemn
bitm because of s momentary choock 7 We
do oot think it likely.

A Joke on Ex-Treasurer Spinuer, _

New York Tribane.

Another story comes up of ex-Treas-
urer Spinner. Of coorse bia curious
signatare on gresnbacks made many peo-
ple desirous of obtaining it in another
form, and be received hundreds of re-
quests annuslly for bis satograph, For
a time he answered esch oune ia an suto-
graph note, bat the lsbor fovolved bes
came 80 great thst fioally he bad a prin.
ted form prepared running: “Your re-
quest of such a date is hereby complied
with” Then when an autograpb re-
quest came in hesimply sigued bis blank
form and let it go at that.

02e day a tall, rawsboned couatryman
walked into his office *Moraing,” said
he. “Good morning,” sesid Spiooer,
looking up. “I come for that place you
promised me,” said the countryman, al-
ter an awkward psuse. *“Place ! said
Spinner, crossly; I promised you no
plsce” +Yes, you did,” insisted the
countryman, stontly; “I've got your
promise in your own hsadwriting.”'—
With that be bauled out one of Spinner's
sutograph replies: “Your rcqueat of
such a date,”’ etec *“Bat, man alive,"”
said Spinner, “that was in response to »
request from you for my satograph."—
“No, "twasn't,” said the man; “I never
ssked no autograph [ want a place;
that's what I wrote for,” Spinser bad
the maa's lettet hunted nup. Sure enough,
it was a formal application for a place.
“Here,” said Spinner, emptying into his
big baod all the mooey be bad in bis
pocket, “here’s some money for you, |
can’t give yoa & place, [ baven’'t soy
to give” And with that the covalry-
man had to be content.

‘A
The Root of the Evil,

To thoroughly cure scrofuls it is neo-
essary to strike directly at the root of
the evil. This is exectly what Hood’s
Sareaparilla does, by scting upon the
blood, thoroughly cleansiag it of sll im-
purities, and leaving not even s talut of
scrofula in the vitsl fluid. Tbousands
who have been cured of scrofula by
Hood's Ssreaparills, testify to [ta won.
derful blood-parifying qualities. Sold
by all droggists.

-
Win Gold.

A vain man's motto is: “Win gold
and wear it;" 8 geoerous man'st “Win
gold and share it;" a miser's: “Win
gold and spare it;” a profligste’s: “Win

R.|gold snd spend it;" a broker's: “Win

gold aod leod it;" & fool's: “Win gold
and end it;" » gamblet's: “Win gold
and lose it;" a wise man's: “Win gold
and use it.”

NUMBER .

FORTY REBELS KILLED.

Bloedy Afta een Rubels
.';”a in Manitoba. 'm

8y "Payr, Miwn., March 20.—A dis-
paich-from Winnipeg says: Forther ex-
citing romors come (rom Carleton siatiog
that there was anotber skirmish
eleven more men Killed, bat this 1o
confirmed. Geoeral Middleton. Colonel
Hougbton and twenty-five officers, and
630 men of the Nioth battalion, who
left bera Isst night, resched Qua )
this mornin, where they jouined she firet
detschment of a feld battery of fifty,
and left for the west. It e le_ltﬂ%nd_

io mjlitary circies that Miidleton will
not advance immedistely wi‘h the troo :
bat Wil awsit farther dev

was heard to remsrk, that “if the rebels
mesnt fight, be would not sdvance with~
out a stronger forge,” oo,

Winsieea, March 29.—A Battleford
dispatch saye: A report has srrived that
a0 engagement has taken place at Duoek
Lake. Seventy-five men were on thelr
wey to the lake, when they were met by
8 party of rebels with & flag -of truce
While a parley was going on the rebels
opened fire from posi‘ions on both sides
of the road. A brisk engsgement took’
place io which at lesst forly rabels were
killed and many wounded. The cannon
did good execu'ion. A rebel emissary,
who bas been an inciter of the upr
bes been arrested at Fort Pitt, News
bas jost been regeived of the concentra.
tion of the Breis st Pound Maker's rev
serve, and a delegation Is on ils way to:
make demands, - :

A dispaich from Qasppelle, whers
troope sre stationed, says a blizzard Sas
been raging steadily for some time, and
tbe snow 18 now so deep that ons
are useless for transporiation north.
This will delay the starting of the expe-
dition morth till Thureday at least. Fars
mers are flocking in with tesms,
insurgents have captured and removed
the stock sl Botochee. All supplies lor
the north are snll held at Humbolds
where freighters are asking for police
protection, Orders have been issued to
bold all northern msil st Humboldt,
Riel's ruoners bave been through ]
pelle valley inciting the people, bat the
Indisns bave as yet made no movement,
Fort Carleton was burned by the mount-
ed police who evacuated it to take up &
better position st Prince Albert. d

—— .- K

He War the Bearded m’ 0

5¢t. Paul Globe.
“We teach a Sunday-school class?P—
Yeo indeed,” sald a pretty young St.
Paal society lady the other day, “For
a long time I used every Sunday to teach,
8 class of little boys at the Mission Sun-
day.school, a brsnch of our chareh at’
bome. There were quite s number of

| tbem, ranging from 8 to 14 yesrs old,

and they were jost as iatelligent and
smart as [ could bave wished Bat, do
you know, the first Soodsy that I took
‘he class I was amused. Of course I
wanted to know their names, where they
lived, snd in fac! who they were

tioning thew in turn I found their ans-
wers quile satisfactory, antil | came to &
brigh little fellow about 10 years old.—
He told me bis name and where be lived,
but when I asked him his father's busi- -
ness he did not reply atonce. 1 ress-
sured him with my brightest swmile, bas.
felt dabious whea he said he guessed he
couldn’t tell me that,
My carlo ity was now sronsed, snd I
at once made up my wind to knpw all
sbout 1t, Thivking of the horrid dyos-
miteurs and burglars, and all those awfal
men we are cousiantly hearing sboat, is
was with some trepidation that | insisted
on bis telling me, His reply assured am
to s grester or leas extent, and wase
‘My paps is the bearded lady twice &
week at the dime museum.’ " a3

- -
Berett ot Mustaches,
Clara Balle's Letter.: v
I never felt so thoroughly convinved
that women are really handsomer tha
men as by the sight of several of out
favorite actors berelt of mustaches We
bave to go smooth-faced all the while,
and yet most of us mauage to do it pret.
tily; but there isn't one man in 100
whose countenance can stand on its na-
ked merits. X
There is & popular yoang sctor
Jobn Drew at Daly's theatre, and an note
ress on the same stage named Ada Ree
ban. They have been mimic sweethearts
for several years in modern cowedies.—
This week Daly is reviving an old play
belonging to & period when mustaches
were unfashionable, and the sctors con.
cerned in the representation were order-
ed to get clesn shaven. They oheyed,
though it is said that they postponed the
saoriflce until the last hour before the
initial performance, Well, Drew is truly
a frightful object  His revesled mouth
is simply dreadful, Perhaps it misses
the welght of the mustache, and will
gradually come under symmetrical eon-
trol, bat on the occasion of its debat is
was & sad wreek, [ am told thet Mies
Reban, on first encountering bim in the
wiogs, ejaculated: “Good hesvens, s
that tbe mouth I bave been Kkissing all
slong "
Y 1

& A young lady wt Forest A
Sierra County, Cal,, while faat ssleep,
got out of bed, partiy dressed, picked up
s lantern and started for her home at
Mionesota, in the same county, She
passed some terribly btad and steep
roads, sod finslly arrived at Kanaka
Creek, two and & balf miles from
starting point, in ssfety, bat just
steppiog upon tbe foot bridge to
1t she stumbled and the jar woke her
She cumprehended the situat
quickly, and proceeded on to
resching home some lime before days
light For some days previous to the

S

Are You Tired ot Being Sickl

Wé want to say a word to the
women and girle who work in
offices and factories. There are hua-
dreds of thoussnds of you in the couatry,
Very few of you are well. You are
shut up too mooh sod exercise too little.
In this way you get sick, Yoor blood
is bad, your digestion poor, your bhead
often aches, you don't feel like work,
Your liver, stomach and kidoeys are ous
ol order. Parker's Tonic bas cured

baodrede of such csses. It is sarg
and pleasant. S




